A role model, 
a mystery, 
a legend 
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ARLINGTON, Va. — They 
came to the gates of Arlington 
National Cemeteo' from ev- 
erywhere — a mix of genera- 
tions, a mix of races, drawn by 
a woman and a memory. 

They came to say goodbye to 
Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis, 
each using this last moment on 
a sunny Monday afternoon to 
somehow recapture the legacy 
of her era 

Howard Riddick made the 
sad journey, much as he had in 
1963, when he waited and wept 
with thousands of others for 
more then 11 hours to pay his 
last respects to John F. Kenne- 
dy at the Capitol. 

He had been to slain civil 
rights activist Medgar Evers' 
funeral just months earlier. He 
would later attend the funerals 
of Bobby Kennedy and Martin 
Luther King Jr. 

“I came for what they stood 
for and what they were trying 
to do and how they disap- 
peared,” Riddick said as he 
waited. “I sort of felt I should 
be here, too.” 

Jim Goudie, a retired Air 
Force sergeant who was at An- 
drews Air Force Base when 
JFK's casket arrived from Dal- 
las, came to honor the legacy 
of the civil rights movement 

“She was always the first 
lady to me, and to black people 
in general,” said Goudie. The 
Kennedys “really set the trend 
for us, and they passed that to 



VISITORS: Howard and Mar- 
tha Riddick of Portsmouth, Va., 
view the funeral procession. 


LBJ, who carried on what I'm 
sure President Kennedy would 
have done (in civil rights) if he 
were alive.” 

Norman and Florence Reno 
of Oak Lawn, 111., came, re- 
membering the election that 
put the first Catholic couple in 
the White House. 

“My wife and I are Catholics, 
... so there's a real connection 
there,” said Reno, 64. “It feels 
like a family member lost” 

Shelley Walker came to hon- 
or a role model, a woman she 
watched and admired as girl. 

“I was 13 years old when the 
president died and watching 
her made me grow up,” said 
Walker, 44, a staffer at the Clin- 
ton White House. “I really ad- 


mired her, all the things every- 
body says, the strength, the 
grace, the mystery.” 

John Clizbe, 32, an unem- 
ployed engineer from Burke, 
Va., is too young to remember 
the turbulent 1960s. 

But “I was named after Ken- 
nedy,” he said. “And I came to 
get a feeling of being a part of 
history.” 

Nearly everyone standing 
quietly to watch the hearse 
pass spoke about their memo- 
ries of a time gone by. 

Kristin Cabral, 28, wasn’t 
bom when JFK was assassinat- 
ed. But he “left a legacy, most 
primarily, of service. That was 
very vital to me growing up — 
that it’s important to do service 
for others,” she said. 

As the curbside, mourners 
tried to shield themselves from 
the heat of the bright spring 
day, many stared out across 
the Potomac River, wondering 
what had been lost 

“She kept the people’s re- 
spect and that's hard to do to- 
day,” said Carolyn Edwards, 
56, who came from Mason- 
town, Va. “It sounds like a cli- 
che, but she’s the closest thing 
to royalty that we as Ameri- 
cans have.” 

Could any one else have 
brought Riddick from his 
Portsmouth, Va., home for this 
roadside vigil? 

“In politics? No, not right 
now. Nobody’s worthy.” 

Said Theresa Gogat, 58, of 
Springfield, Va.: “I don’t think 
there’ll ever be anyone like 
those two. It’s just the end of an 
era.” 


